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the time usually taken being four; the descent was
effected in less than two, with equally good speed.
The first glacier was passed slowly and cautiously, the
second we glided down in the fashion of a montagne
russe, resting on our spiked staffs to check the rapidity
of our progress. I was right glad to get rid of the"
crampons when beyond the slope. The rest of the
descent we leaped, trotted, walked, or scrambled down,
taking our time about those craggy buttresses of pre-
cipitous rock, of which I have already spoken, I was
surprised to find how much the guide followed the same
line in descending; though the track was quite im*
perceptible at a distance to my eye, yet I found myself
treading on the very same stones I had trod on in
mounting.   I had agreed with. T-----that he should
ride back to Luz quietly, and await me there, and not
to be surprised if lie did not see me till next morning;
but, having got through the walk so well and quickly,
and finding my guide true to the backbone, and myself
quite fresh, I determined to ride back that night.
Accordingly, after half an hour's rest and a cup of
coffee at Gavarnie, we were once more on horseback,
and in less than three hours' time the fourteen miles
of mountain-road were passed, notwithstanding pre-
cipices, and giddy bridges and the shades of night
which overtook us about 2/8* of the way, aid the
court-yard of good and fat Madame Cazeaux's inn was
resounding to the crack of my whip* I was warmly
welcomed by T-----, as you may suppose; and, after
supper, I retired to a good sound sleep. The last four or
five miles was in the dark, but I made the guide ride
between me and the precipice. And now, leaving you
as tired probably as I was myself, I will say* Good
night'